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It was also a very gratifying spectacle to those who think
like me, to behold the Duke of Devonshire and most of the dis-
tinguished Whig nobility assembled round the throne on this
occasion; giving an open testimony that the differences of polit-
ical opinions are only skin-deep wounds, which assume at times
an angry appearance, but have no real effect on the wholesome
constitution of the country,

If you ask me to distinguish who bore him best, and ap-
peared most to sustain the character we annex to the assistants
in such a solemnity, I have no hesitation to name Lord Lon-
donderry, who, in the magnificent robes of the Garter, with
the cap and high plume of the order, walked alone, and by his
fine face and majestic person formed an adequate representa-
tive of the order of Edward III., the costume of which was
worn by Ms Lordship only. The Duke of Wellington, with all
his laurels, moved and looked deserving the baton, which was
never grasped by so worthy a hand. The Marquis of Angle-
sea showed the most exquisite grace in managing his horse,
notwithstanding the want of his limb, which he left at Water-
loo. I never saw so fine a bridle-hand in my life, and I am
rather a judge of "noble horsemanship." Lord Howard's
horse was worse bitted than those of the two former noblemen,
but not so much so as to derange the ceremony of retiring back
out of the Hall.

The Champion was performed (as of right) by young Dy-
mocke, a fine-looking youth, but bearing, perhaps, a little too
much the appearance of a maiden-knight to be the challenger
of the world in a King's behalf. He threw down his gauntlet,
however, with becoming manhood, and showed as much horse-
manship as the crowd of knights and squires around him would
permit to be exhibited. Bis armor was in good taste, but his
shield was out of all propriety, being a round rondache, or
Highland target, a defensive weapon which it would have been
impossible to use on horseback, instead of being a three-cor-
ner'd, or heater-sMeld, which in time of the tilt was suspended
round the neck. Pardon this antiquarian scruple, which, you
may believe, occurred to few but myself. On the whole, this
Striking part of the exhibition somewhat disappointed me, for
I would have had the Champion less embarrassed by his assist-
ants, and at liberty to put Ms horse on the grandpas. Andomage rendered to him in the course
